The Goddess and the Demon

Chapter 5:

Lelouch settled into his seat inside the cockpit block of the Shinkirou. I should have expected this, Lelouch thought, Suzaku sold me to the Emperor for his own status once. Why didn't I expect him to do it again? Quickly changing back into his Zero costume, he folded and placed his Ashford Academy uniform inside one of the side compartments next to his seat. He needed to move quickly, as the feint operations from his Black Knights had already been going for a while, and weren't holding up well. Too much time he had wasted with his meeting. "Guilford, we shall head for the Tokyo Settlement now."

"Yes, Your Highness!" came the older man's short reply. Cornelia probably wouldn't be too pleased with the fact that Lelouch had to put a Geass on her Knight, but that was just another sin he had to pile on to himself. He wouldn't allow himself to break before he saved Nunnally and Kallen, at the very least. They needed him now and he absolutely would not fail them. The fallen prince frowned. So be it. I'll just have to save them myself, with my own subordinates.

Zero's brooding came to a close as the sight of the Tokyo Settlement came into view. His scowl turned into a twisted smirk as he pulled out a remote shaped like a chess piece. "Don't think I've been a student in the settlement without any purpose," he mused to himself aloud. "Tokyo Settlement, I will stop you now." With that, he pressed the button on the remote, activating the Gefjun Disturber trains that ran around the city. The field they generated stopped all of the Sakuradite functions throughout the city, paralyzing the city's infrastructure as well as all 5th generation and older Knightmare frames.

Lelouch's smirk grew into a wide grin. "Perfect. Conditions have been cleared." He flicked on his comm unit, opening a channel to the Ikaruga's bridge. "Toudou!"

"Acknowledged! Battle plan number seven!" came the old Colonel's voice over the comm. The Black Knight forces that had been in hiding under the ocean came out to the surface. "This ship will cross through Tokyo Bay and strike into the Tokyo Settlement. Join forces with Zero."

"All units, prepare for battle," came the short order from Chiba, the only female member of Toudou's Holy Swords.

The Black Knight's CEO just nodded, switching his comm to a private channel. "Rolo, how are things there?"

"Yes, we have begun the operation. We will go secure Nunnally now."

"Very well, I'm counting on you, Rolo." He then switched off his comm. Yes, I was wrong. I was wrong to rely on feelings. His eyes welled up with unshed tears. Cold... Heartless... If I don't hold myself in a flawless condition, then I can't take Nunnally and Kallen back. All I have to do is wait for the fleet. The hour of victory is at hand.


Cornelia was bored. Extremely bored. She had been locked up in Zero's private quarters for hours now. She had tried talking to C.C. a couple times, but the poor girl always ran to hide under the bed when the princess opened the bedroom door. Eventually, she resigned herself to looking through the impressive library in the room. There were all sorts of books, from biographies of generals, memoirs of retired political leaders, even ones on chess. Has he read all of these? She couldn't help but wonder. Granted it's not like she had anything better to do.
After wandering for another hour and looking through the rest of his belongings, she decided to try the television. She never was one to watch television. There was never time for it. In fact, she couldn't remember the last time she had sat around for as long as she had in the last couple days since her capture. As she turned on the television, a news report came on, cameras trying to get glimpses of the battle going on above the Tokyo Settlement. Immediately she was sitting on the edge of the bench, watching intently, hoping to be able to at least see what was going on. It was infuriating to not be able to see anything but the random fireballs of exploding Knightmares in the sky.

The battle was not going well for the Black Knights. The Gefjun Trains had all been destroyed, and all the Knightmares and base defenses were back online. To make matters worse, there was not only the Lancelot in the battle, but three other Knights of Rounds as well. Lelouch didn't have any time to contemplate anything, he was too busy keeping energy fed to his Shinkirou's druid system. The Knight of Six, Anya Earlstreim, had pressed the Shinkirou immediately after she joined the battle, bringing the full force of her Stark Hadron to bear on his shields.

Suddenly, and seemingly for no reason, Anya's Knightmare, the Modred, stopped its' attack and started to plummet from the sky. Lelouch didn't have time to think about it as his Knightmare's limbs were all pinned by four Knightmares of the Grausam Valkyrie unit.

"Zero, the Black Rebellion was destined to fail, it seems," came the arrogant voice of the Knight of Ten as he came into view in front of the Shinkirou. "Let me teach you." The Knightmare's right arm lifted up, a quartet of long slender blades unraveling from each other and pivoting around the hand like a drill. The weapon becoming enveloped in an emerald energy field of some kind. "What is it that's so important? That's... life!" With his final words he lunged the spinning lance at the Shinkirou, whose shield system had already been brought up into effect between them.

The shield was draining, rapidly, and Lelouch knew it was only a matter of time now. He ground his teeth together, "At this rate..."

Lord Bradley laughed, "A Knightmare frame whose only feature is being rigid... Valkyrie team, don't let him go." He continued to push his drill-like lance into the Shinkirou's shields, gaining ground ever so slowly.

This is not good. Lelouch thought. Too much energy was consumed against Mordred. At least his comms were back up now that the Mordred wasn't barraging him with energy. A voice called over to him from the Ikaruga. "Where are my reinforcements?" They informed him that only one ground unit was left, and that there was a more pressing issue. The Emperor's flagship was headed towards Area 11. "What? He's in Area 11 as well?" He didn't have time to worry about that now. If he didn't get this Knight of Rounds out of his face, he wouldn't live long enough for it to matter.

Suddenly, the Knight of Ten stopped his assault to bring the shield-like weapon on his left arm in front of a barrage of ground fire. Lelouch's reinforcements. The shield then opened up and shot a barrage of cluster missiles at the unit, obliterating them in their entirety. However, this left his back to Lelouch, who dropped his shields and opened up the chest compartment to bring his main weapon to bear. It turned out to be a huge mistake. The Knight of Ten was faster than him, and jammed the lance against the front of the focusing crystal for the weapon. The mocking voice again filled the air, "I've been waiting for that, Zero. You can't use your shields the moment you attack. Now, I'm going to shred your important thing into the air!"

As the drill started to hiss back up, Lelouch was filled with panic. There was nothing he could do now. He had no reinforcements available. He wouldn't be able to save Nunnally or Kallen now. He could do nothing but sit and brace for the end to come.

The Knight of Ten stopped his attack, and Lelouch looked up at the screen, confused. Then he saw it. A flash of violet that whipped by so fast he could barely see it. It went through the four units pinning him down and they all exploded in brilliant fireballs as a redesigned Guren floated down between him and his enemy.

"Thanks for the favor the other day, Mr. Vampire of Britannia," came Kallen's voice over her Knightmare's outbound speakers. The energy wings of her new Guren spreading out behind it, giving her Knightmare an angelic appearance.

Lelouch was stunned. Sayoko or Rolo must have gotten to her. "K-Kallen?" He couldn't believe it. He was flooded with relief and joy all at once.

"Zero, Captain Kallen Kouzuki of your personal bodyguard team has returned to the frontlines as of now!" He still couldn't believe it. She made it. Not only was she still alive, but here she was saving him again.

The Knight of Ten paused for several moments before raising his shield and launching a barrage of missiles at the Guren. Kallen pivoted her Knightmare in a brilliant arc, deftly maneuvering around the missiles without a scratch. She then launched a counterattack with her powerful new right arm, it coming undone at the elbow and flying through the air in a beautiful dance, cutting through dozens of Knightmares, but just barely missing Bradley's unit. The sky lit up as a nearly synchronized series of explosions filled the air. Kallen truly lived up to her title of Ace of the Black Knights.

"Dear Eleven," came the arrogant voice of the Knight of Ten again, "do you know the truth of the battlefield? Killing people in everyday life is a crime, but on the battlefield, you're a hero for the number of people you kill." His unit moving to stare down the Guren.

"So, Mr. Vampire of Britannia wants to be a hero, eh?" Kallen responded.

"Not really. I just think that being able to openly take away the most important thing people have... 'life'... is the best thing that ever happened!"

Kallen's voice was filled with contempt for the man as she charged up a disc of energy in the Guren's right claw. "You know? You're a bit disgusting!" Lelouch couldn't help but agree with her as she launched the disc forward at the man. He caught it on his shield, but released the shield as the disc ate through it and caused it to explode.

Bradley charged up his lance and moved to strike her with it. "And with this..."

The Guren's left arm came up with a small dirk, the blade shimmering to life. "What about it?" He lunged with the lance and she brought the small blade to the tip. With a quick movement she snapped the whole front of his weapon off. "Doesn't work on me!"

Their Knightmares were a mere couple of feet apart now. "No, now I've come close enough to you." One of the spikes behind the head of his Knightmare angled towards her and fired, launching the pointed object at the Guren. With a single, deft movement, she caught the projectile around her dirk. The Knight of Ten couldn't keep the surprise out of his voice. "W-What?" The Guren's clawed arm lunged forward then and grabbed the other Knightmare by the head.

"Question: What is it that's most important to you?" Kallen's mocking tone caused Lelouch to smile in his cockpit. He couldn't help it. She continued, "Is it only your life?"

"You dare threaten me? Damn Eleven!"

"Goodbye!" she announced softly as she flicked the switch to activate her Radiant Wave Surger, flooding the other Knightmare with radiation, causing it to begin to bubble and expand. It burst in all directions in a massive explosion.

The cursed prince couldn't help but marvel at the woman, she was truly magnificent. "Well done, Kallen! Now we need to return to the Government Building and get Nunnally-"

"I won't allow that!" screamed Suzaku as he launched his Lancelot straight towards the Shinkirou. "Kallen, get out of the way!" He yelled again, firing a massive blast from his Hadron Blaster at him.

Kallen moved between them and blocked the shot with her Guren's right arm. "I will not, Suzaku!"

The Lancelot backed up and drew one of his Vibration Swords. Kallen pitched straight towards him, and he fired at her again, her arm easily blocking the massive energy blast.

Zero's comm unit sparked to life then. It was Sayoko telling him she'd found Nunnally. "Well done!" Lelouch was completely overwhelmed with joy. It worked. Nunnally's secured, and thanks to Kallen and her Guren, victory is within our grasp!

"Master Rolo will come to our support once he secures a Knightmare," explained Sayoko.

"Okay. Now I have all the victory conditions!" His smile beamed through his cockpit. He switched his comm over to Kallen's unit, "Kallen, take out Suzaku immediately! All obstacles would be gone then!"

Kallen's affirmative was quick and to the point as she nimbly darted her Guren through the air towards the Lancelot, launching another energy disc at it. This one struck the other Knightmare right in the shoulder, obliterating the Hadron Blaster mounted there. She then pressed the advantage, launching her right arm in a brilliant arc towards the other. The Lancelot brought it's left wrist shields up, but the hand just crushed right through it. As the arm began to fill with radiation, it was ejected, tossing the MVS over to his other hand. He swung the sword down to deliver a powerful blow, but she blocked it easily with her small blade. The sword snapped in half, sending it flying uselessly through the air. The Lancelot then spun in Suzaku's signature spin-kick, but the leg was caught by the edge of the Guren's energy wing, slicing the limb off with no resistance. With another blow from her right arm, she knocked the Lancelot back, raising the dirk and bringing the right arm back to charge it. "Goodbye, Suzaku," was all she said as she moved to deliver the fatal blast of energy.

However, the Lancelot suddenly jerked back, it's remaining arm reaching behind it to grab some sort of launcher from it's back. He aimed it straight at the Guren and fired. A strange projectile shot out at her and she nimbly dodged it, looking back at it. It began to glow a bright pink, hovering in the air above the city. The glowing began to intensify. Glancing down at the tactical display, Lelouch saw all the Britannian forces in full retreat. He looked back up at the glowing object. Could this be the heavy warhead Suzaku was talking about? When the realization struck him he screamed, "NUNNALLY!"

The pink sphere began to expand rapidly, everything in its' path dissipating into particles and then into nothing. Lelouch was petrified. He couldn't move, couldn't respond, couldn't do anything but stare in absolute horror as this light engulfed the Tokyo Settlement. He didn't even register the impact when Guilford slammed his Knightmare into the Shinkirou, pushing it back and out of the way of the blast. At least not until the static filled image of Guilford filled his screen, "Princess... please live on... Live.." and then the signal went dead. The light vanished, creating a massive vacuum effect and sucking everything in the surrounding air towards the area of the blast.

Cornelia was beginning to despise the situation. The television was no help at all. The tiny dots of explosions weren't telling her much of anything. Until a bright pink dot began to expand in the sky. She focused on it intently, trying to decipher what it was as it grew and began to envelop the settlement. As the light hit the screen the picture went out, leaving her watching nothing but static.

"What was-" Her question died in her throat as the Ikaruga she was aboard suddenly pitched and lurched like it was being dragged sideways. She fell to the ground, hard enough to lose consciousness.
